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f Tragie
\ystery.

The “Veiled Murderess"
Vows That Her Name

Shall Not Be Known,

She |s Believed to Be Charlotte
Wood, Wife of an Eng-
lish Peer.

Her Son Is Now a Well-Known

Member of the British
Parliament.

& PRISONER FORTY-THREE YEARS.

The Story of a Life Filled with Tragedy
and Sorrow— Praying for Death,
Which She Believes Will Soon
End Her Misery.

Is the Velled Murderess to go down to
the grave and corry with her the secret
of her unreveiled ldentity?

Is thé name Henrletta Robinson to be
carved over her grave—n perpetual lle made
posglble by the Spartan determination of a
womwan who vowed she preferred to dle,
she wounld rather endure unending tor-
ments than Waye the members of her proud
fumily disgraced by the knowledge of her
shamet -

In u sunny corner of the woman's ward
at the Btate Asylum for Insane Criminals
gt Muatteawnn, sits this woman whose lifa

purpasses the strangest storles of fletlon,
For more than forty years she lhns been
ln the prisons of this State, It Is forty-
ghree years sinee she was areested, charged
withh muorder, I'rom that duay to thls she
has beén a mystery.

No ope who did Enow her troe name will
rovenl it.  Those who knew her personslly
have kept bher secret well. She herselt
bus begged them never to tell it She has

romised ber brother, the only member of
Eer fomily, who knew her awiul faie, that
ghe would die without revealing it. In
forly years tlist she hoas spent In Sing
Blng, Auburn aud Matteawan, but one per-
gon, o woman, bhas visited ber, who knew

L Her troe oame.  Hven she did not know

the nnme she bore after her marviage, This
womnn, on golog to see the Velled Murp-
deress, promised to tell the suthorities of
the asylum Mrs. Robinson’s malden name,

The mbmment Mrs, Tobinson saw her In
the ward she placed hor finger on her lip,
When the visltor left after two, hours she
gald:

“I eannot tell you who she §s. I have
promised her that I will not," .

It was In 1868, In the Spring, that a
man nomed Lanagan, lving in Troy, and
4 young woman visiting av his hoose, drank
in Lanagan's cottage two glasses of beer
at the Invitation of u wowan calllng herself
Mrs. Henrigiia Itobinson.  Both dled inside
of five hours npnd Mrs, Robinson was at
prnee arvested, at the Insilgation of Tana-
gan’'s wife, charged with administerin
grsenle In tlhe bear, Arsenle was foun
under the carpet in the cottage of the ec-
centrie Mrs., Hobluspn, who had repeatedly
threatened to klll somebody o anybody.

A famous politician, of Troy, kpown
throoghout the State of New York, who
had been llving with Mrs. Robinson In
this cottoge, had not been to see her for
a long time, She belleved he hod deserted
her. She claimed him ns her husband, and
the desertlon apparently unseated bher res-
son. BShe was an extraordinary beautiful
and proud woman, with when ghe found
the man negleécted her, she began to drink
unreasonably and frequent the Lanagan
cottege and store across from her house.
Bhe had left her husband In England, re-
turning to this slde. Disown by her
family, she went to Troy, drawn by mem.
orles of the young man she had loved be-
fore her marringe.

Mrs, Roblneon was pmmppg arrested for
Lanugan's murder. When ‘the trial came
she appeared richly dressed but velled, The
Judge requested her to remopve the vell.
Bhe deciined. Her connsel conld not per-
guade bher to do so, they sald. She In.
glsied that rather than have her fude ex-
posed to recognition, she would run the
risk of all tlie damage [t milght do her
casa, The eourt rooms were thronged with
people curlons to see her fuce, Day after
day counssl mnd judge endeavored to get
ber to remove the dark blue veil that she
wore twisted abont her face and even
about the back of the head. The extraordl-
nary spectacle was presented of 4 jury and

“Juige trylng a prisoner whose face they had
pot seen. Once or twiee the judge made a
determlined order that she must

but It Is generally belleved that her nmne
was Charlotte Wooid. Bhe has guarded
her mpecret well all these years, and the
fnmily, having cast her off, has never
Interfered with bher attempts to do =o,
Every Indicatlon points to the fact that
her maiden name waos Charlotte Wood.

Mrs. Robinson was undoobtedly Insate at
the time the murder was committed. But
evidence as to lusanity was not admitted.
Troy was determined to avenge Lanfigan's
polsoning, and the jury found her gullty,
A motion for o new trial was refused, ang
the sentence that Mrs, Roblnson be hanged
was gusteined. On the night she heard of
tlhils she procured eandies and Hluminated
her ropm In the jail. All night crowds
stopd outslde swatohing bher danecing about
the room. Occaslonally she appeared at
the window, when the crowd cheered and
sliouted at bher. .

blae vell about her head even 1o jail, and
drew it over her face whenever people
tried to see her. Bhe wore it even ungil
the doors of the old Sing Sing Prison for
Women had closed hehlnd lher.

1 saw Mrs. Robinson and spent part of
a day with her In the ward at Mattenwan.
She has been In asylins most of the
forty years, as It was soon deeided she
wns Insane,

I won her eonfidence, and she talked very
freely to me about herself. She has been
subject to baliucinations, and now, with
dge sllding Into a state of dementla,
where her insane ldeas have dlsappeared
and her attneks of violénce are very rarve.

As many Insane people are nipe-lenths
normal, 50 Mrs. Robinson s gane most of
the time, and her statéments hove been
proved ecapahle of verification.

She Is a fine-looking woman, although

trial. T still wish to God that my sen-.
tence never had been commuted. I wish
that 1 had been hanged. I have been
getting better, and wow my memory (s
coming back to me, and the things I did
when 1 was a little ehild In the nursery
at home ara 41l before me, as clear asg ¢
I d4id them yesterdony. But of the mun
der I have no recollectlon. Now when my
memory brings remembrances of my ehild.
hood at home, and of my girthood, and
of the man I loved, I guifer. 1 did not
want to live, and here it is over forty

years!
“Whnt have yon done all that time?
“At first 1 used to read at Slng Sing, I
gpolled my eyes readlng in the dim Heht,
I played the organ In chapel until JiThY
wrist was broken, and I used to train
the girls: who sing, They sald no one
humored their voices as T did. Tt was g
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hinese
[Tonsters.

They Kidnapped a French
Family and Tortured
Them.

Incredible Barbarism Made Their
Six Months of Suffering
Almost Unbearable.

Loaded with a Crushing Weight of
Chains and Submitted to Fright-
ful Indignities.

FRANCE PROPOSES TO INVESTIGATE.

The Releases of the Sufferers Was Only
Secured by the Payment of a Large
Sum of Money, and Others Have
Been Similarly Treated.

Paris, Jan. 7.—The sensation of the hour

abnndoped oo the 8lst and returned fo
Tonquin.

In the meantimo M. and Mme. Lyaudet
hnd ben taken by forced npinpeles to the
Interlot on Chinese soll. ‘While the pa-
rents, lame and without shoeg, were forced
to fecompany thelr captors over the rough,
pathless country, the lttle girl, Sarah, who
hnd won the confidence of the rough out-
laws, was allowed to run free at their
aldes, and cnconraged them throughout
thelr sufferings.

At nlghtfall they were denled rest, and
were tled so tightly to trees and logs that
they started agaln on their journey almost
unible to move from stiffness and fatigue.
Having arrived on the ouiskirts of a smakl
villuge, M. and Mme. Lyaudet were con-
fined in a eavern, beyond reach of rescue
by their compatriots. Here, to prevent
possibillty of escupe, they were forfed to
wear, day and night, on thelr shoulders,
n beam nearly seven feet long and weigh-
Ing over 10 ponnds;, roaghly sawed, with
sptces to Ot thelr necks.

Huving abandoned hopes of resculng the
Lyauvdet famlly by force, the Governor-
General of Tonquln saw the necessity of In-
tervention with the Chinese authoritles.
To save Frenoch npatlonal pride, energetic
representations were brought before the
Chinese Government by the French Minis-
ter at Pekin, and negotiations were opened
between ithe plrates and the Chinese local
authoritles. Afteér n delny of three months
the Lyaudet famlly was relessed on & ran-
som of 6,000 francs pald In cash to repre-
sentatives of the plrates, and were eseorted

s the publication of dispatches from Tpp. to Tonguin in safety by Chinese soldiers.
e
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s Boarded by Screaming, Naked Coolies.”
(Bketched from descriptions written by M. Lyaudet.)

one wanted a woman hanged

row back ghe trled to burn the jail.

When eentenced she denounced judge
court and jury, and told tlie judge that
his waes the soul God should have mercy
upon.

Then came a reactlon In publle oplnion.
Feople began to think she was ne. Ne
In the State,
BEven the judge who tried the case weut to
the Governor to advise commutution of
her sentence to lmprisoument for Iife, Sin.
gularly enough, Mrs. Robinson bitterly op
?oscd the plan. Blhe begged to be hanged,
T want to dle. I am sick of this cold,
wlcked world, where 1 cannot frust any-

. 1 want to dle, now. I have prom-
{sed my brother,'" she sald, “‘to dle wlth-
out betraying anything, and when 1 am
gone I shall cease to worry and distress
them any longer. I mlight live thirty
years In prison, and death seems hetter.
No one will see my face. The Sisters
have promlsed to stay with me and to take
me gway and cover my face, that no one
may see me. Tell the Governor I beg him
not to commite iy sentence.'
“1n spite of Mrs. Robinson's deslres, the
Governor dld change the sentence to lm-
prisonment for life.

When Mrs, Robluson learned this fact,
Bhe wore the

nearer elghty than seventy years., Rhe
has gerved a longer time for murder than
any other woman in the prisons of thia
State, and few, !f any, men have served
longer, '

Her skin s fair and fresh. There are
oo wrinkles or crows® feet about the eyes,
Her teeth have fallen out lately, and ghe
deftly manipulates a pecullar arrangement
of white agate buttons, which take the
place of toeth and help fill out the cornera
of her mouth, which K would sink In other-
wlge, Her hair 18 still plentifol, and this
woman, who was once so beautiful that
she was famous, looks more llke a woman
of fifty-Ave than the age she has reached.

I asked her If she had become used to
institution life,

upy dear child,” she sald, “I can teld
you, I am not used to ity after even more
than forty years. I get used to this sort
of thing!” Why, T ¢ould not. They are
good to me, and I suppose 1 may live an
other ten years, but never caun I get' ac-
ecustomed to 1"

“Do you remember telling a woman that
you possibly might llve in jall thirty

YDA 17 T don’t remember about my

the vell and the pﬂso:lmr o}mied, fI:mt.

g so that a clear view o er face
E:r:ﬁ; be had by even the jury, When the
vell was partly removed she drew & rich
mantilla abont her face, so that It hid
art of her features, and used her hand
erchlef to hide the rest. But unless ab-
solutely compelled, the thick blue vell
was neverdisturbed.

The excitement as to the ldentity of the
prisoner wus Iutense, It was ‘asserted
that she wnd Bmma Woeod, a danghter of
n. rich Englishman, of Canada, who had
been at the Emma Willard Academy, in
Tyoy. The Willurds lssued cards saylog

ghe was not Emma Wood, but it dida'c|

sutlefy the publle, nor the newspapers, who
valnly struggied to find out who she might
be. A My, Willilam Wopd, of Canada, who
donblless was the *“brother WII" to whom
Mrs., Hobinson refers in the interview 1
bad with her, visited her. She would not
see him In the presence of anoy one, bit
they were alone two hours. At the gnd
of the time Mr, Wood stated she was vot
Lis slstor BEmma, b_anfl trled by letters to
prove she did not belong to his family.

. Wood did have one sister named
Qharlotte. A marriage notice, to which
Mrs. Robinson las once made reference
88 belng hers, suys that Charlotte Wood,
was marrled to the eldest son of Willlam

18 Elllott, Bart., of Stob's Castle, Rox-

urigghiie, Scotland. The bridegroom was'
named w.t;;__:m.g- ¥. Elliott, and -
officer of the Ninety-third
B, Wood showeil letters
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43 Years of

grief to me when I counld’nt play any
longer, Then 1 knit and embroider and
sew, Yes, I most bhave sewed mlles and
knlt pretty near a mile of edging. uring
the wur 1 knit stockings for goldiers. Now
I am getting old. T have forgotten my
French and eversthing. 1 have done it
purposely, 1 wanted to hlde every trace
of my former existence. I even usé 11iter
ate langunge. Don't you notice 1t7 I usad
thet 80 people would not know me, and
think I was educated. I would not have
wy famlly know of my whereabouts for
anﬂgth!ng. Why, I have a son In the Hug-
lish Parllament. He was Uylog and hag
succeaded to hls titles the last I knew,
and not for worlds would I let such dis.
grace come upon him,

"You know,” and Mrs, Robinson's volee
eank almost to a whisper, 80 that I had
to lean forward to cateh what she sald:

be does not know I llve. He bhelleves
his mother dead. When my brother Will
came to see me in the jall at Troy,
beggged him not to tell fhe rest of the
family of my shame,  He alone knew of
It, and I promised him that I would never
reveal my Identity. Many of the fanilly
are dead, T know, for I was the youngest
glirl, the baby of the family.”

“Then the{vmust have called you some
pet name, hat was I£?"

Ag quick as a
drew back anil laughed at me.

"'Oh, you don't cateh me napping, You'd
like to, my dear, but I shant tell you my
name."

"*Tell me about your father, then.*

“My papa was a gentleman. He was
brave and such a fine man, You see he
wis Engllgh, 1 was born.iu England. My
gup was the third son, and, of course, hie
ad to go into the church or elee sorve his
country. He became a middy In the navy.”

My husband was the son of a man of
title—a younger son—but he succecded in
time to the title after I came back to this
conntry. Our son now has the title and
property. One of my slsters marrled the
gon of A peer and snother married a peer.
When I was In jall at Troy brother
came to see me with my grandmamma’s
lawyer. 1 fixed my property so that It s
all right and If ever I should be so fortu-
nate as 1o be released 1 should be able to
Fo to my grondmamma’'s old house and
Ive eomfortably, There I8 also sone bank
stock that Is belng cared for In the same
way. When I wad In Blog Slng and after
my removil to Auburn I had several thou-
sand dollnrs. It happened in this way.
When I went to Slog Bl:‘f there was a
priest there who recognized me. He was
then In the Hnglish | chu in orders,
Wihen he gaw me he gald: My child, ean T
belleve my eyes! I admitted that he knew
me, but begged hlm for my famlly's sake
naot to tell any one who I was. 2 wrote
to my bpother, WIIl, who sent Father Me-
(Clellan checks for me which were always
In New York. Then Father MeClellan died,
and agaln no one koew me, At Auburn
thers was somwe change, and I knew If was
intended to take my money from me. |
sent for a lawyeér and requested him to
send back to my brother the remainder of
the cheeks I had a8 I conld not eash them
and had no Intention of taking any one
futo my confidence. I hoped as the years
went by every trace of me would be lost.
I told my brother then that T was not
likely to lve long. I was glck, and he
must not write to me or communleite
with me. I have never heard sloce from
my people.’”

“After a time,"” ehe went on, “my father
succeeded to thte family title, and re
turned to England to live. That was aftes
they had turned me from the doors, Botk
my tother and father were desd when
my trouble oceurred In Tmrv My mammn
hud nine living ¢hlldren. was the baby
of the giris.

“And you wers always called 7™

“Lottie.”

To see Mrs, Robinson's amazemant when
told of things that hnd happened In tha
world and of the noveltles of the age waa
an entertatintnent, When told that thers
were bolldings twenty-two stories high,
she inquired if they were not unhenlthy.

e had heand of tralns that ran In
the air, and sle knew that LEeople ate
in the steam cars and slept there. She
had travelled, of course, from Auburn to
Matteawan., when the Intter asylum wna
opened. Of th : i
';m;l‘& she heard ;ﬂ{gr amagement and in.

erest, because of |
with the Britls!

flash, Mrs. Robinson.

the, great naval fleets of tha
. ancestors’ connec-.
na

quin deseribing an outrage on a family of
French gubjects by Indo-Chinese plrates
that outdoes the most Inrid annals of cap-
ture of Christlans by barbariansg of the
middle ages. It nlso seems from the ne-
count that such cages are common, and
thet the person of a European in Indo-
China Is unsafe.

“According to the dispateh, M. Lyandet,
president of the Kebao Coal Company, to-
gether with bis wife and thelr five-year-old
daughter, Sarah, were passengers on o
small schooner bound from Tonquih to
Port Wallut, where the coal mines are
situated, on the 24th of April last.

“At 10 eo'clock In the evenlng,” writes
M. Lyaudet, “the sehooner was surrounded
by a flotllle of small boats from the shore
and boarded by a dozen screaming, naked
coolles, armed with long knives and spears,

“We were dragged roughly from our
cabin, our hands were tied Lebind and we
were thrust into the bottom of one of thelr
largest boats, where we were warned on
pain of Instant death to make no outory.
In this position, with ovr captors sitting
heavily upon us, crushing us almost to in-
sensiblilty, we were paddied along  the
const Into an inlet many miles from the
point where we were eaptured. Mme. Ly-
audet and my little girl suffered greatly
from coid and wet, for thelr clothing was
almost completely torn from thelr backs
in the struggle that ensved when our boat
was attacked. My wife, especlally, who
was left but one garment, was subjected
to jibes and Insnlts that even a slight nc-
qualntance with the language made It fme
possible for her not to understand.”

“At one time, In rounding a point, we
passed within a short distance of 4 French
coasting steamer from Mon Cuoy, but were
unabie to ory for sssistance,

“On the following morning, at daybreak,
we were disembarked on an lsland near
Pan-Al, where we were loaded with welghts
and chalns and tled to trees. Here we pro-
muined for nearly three months, untl] the
middle of July. The most istrossing fes-
ture of our eaptivity for my wife was that
at no tlme were we free from ridicule and
observation on the part of our captors.
Our fool consisted of 2 few gralng of corn
each day, bolled without salt, small shell-
fish and rats, which we were obliged to
cook for ourselves.”

From thls polat M. Lyaudet begins a
story of hardships and mortification that
rivals the annsls of the middle sges. He
reconnts his sufferings at length In a cur-
rent pumber of the Courier d' Halpong,
which ls forwarded from Tonquin. It ap-
pears that he and his wife were constantly
chalned so that they could neither move nor
sleep with comfort

He was forced to address constant letters
to M. Rousseau, Governor-General of Ton-
quin, deseribing hls situation and begging
for ransom at a price of one million franes.
These letters were forwarded ima roonda-
bout way, and oventunlly reached the
French authorities at Tonquln. .

Governor Roussean Was not only unable
to raise such a sum, even for the ransom
of a French subject, but was wowilllng to
encourage plratical operations on so large &
plan, He therefore dispatched n column
of French troops of the Legion dletranger,
under General Sau, to seout the country
about Pan-Al in hopes of discovering the
plrates and thelr captives.

From the Sth to the 31st of July General
San eampaigned through out the territory
Iying nlong the coust within the French
possesslon. Everywhere he rgcelved

The case has brought excltement to &
head among Europesn Inhabitants of Indo-
Ching, belbg one only of & number that
baye attracted attentlon In the colony
during the past year. In February last M.
Chaillet and his wife were selzed under
similar elreumatances, and M. Challlet was
put to death by torture on the non-pay-
ment of & rangom. Mme. Chaillet escaped
by an accident, having undergone severe
sulferlngs. Success has emboldened out-

A Bride _
for $600.
This Man Mf:d to Sub-

stitute Filthy Lucre
for Love.

Would Have Purchased and Married
Her, but for Legal Ob-
stacles.

CAME TO NEW YORK, BUT IN VAIN.

He Has Gone Back to His Cobbler's
Bench and the Littls -Girl to
School and Her
Dalls,

Bix hundred dollars Is the valus Joseph
Plro, of Goghen, N. Y., Is sald to place
upon & wife. This Is the amount he s pl-
leged to have offered the father of thirtesn-
year-old Ella Collander, a pretty Itullan
chlld, whose budding charms iuapired the
tender passion in the Firo bresst. The
offer was agreesble to both futher and
daughter, and but for an unfortunste ob-
stacle—the law—there would have been &
marringe that wes clearly not made in
hegven, :

Piro 1s a thrifty shoemaker and frult
dealer ut Goshen, whose appearance 1s not
of the sort thit charms. Up to a fow
weeks ago e lived In the rooms buck of his
shop. At that time be found it necessary
to employ some oue to help him, and ses
cured the services of Michael Collander,
whe, with his wife and three children,
came Lo llve with Pireo,

Collauder's eldest child was Bila, thir-
teen years old, niature for her age aud
with a slight ¢lesim to comeliness. Plro
adinr::ld ker uiusl'lguti. and lu o tew days surs
P er futher by agreclug to exchangs
000 for Klin. Cupld aud 7 I: iiade &
sufficlently strong combination o overcome
Collunders scruples, i he ever :
any. The child was gquite willlug to be
sucrificed to love and avarice, What the
mother thought no oug seens to kuow or
care.

The bargaln was kept secret. Little B
6tlll in the primary grade at the p
schools, went on with ber studd wnd the
patter of Piro's bammer on the hobuniied
ghoes of bls countrymen wis of frm and
regular as If Uls beurt was not swelllig
with the emotions of a bridegroom to ‘be
FPeople noticed that Mre. Collander seemed
boroe down with some sorrow, but it did
not bother Uollaider pere, snd so was
pothiug at all to be considered.

Oue day about three weeks ugo Plro and
his chld tlancee appeired belore nn s
tonlshed milnlster sud asked to be married.
A basty sud rather Indignant vefusal fols
lowed, Another divine was visitsl with
the sauie result, All efforts of the cduple
to becowe mun and wife resulied <o Hag
fallure,

Thew an ides broke fnto the fortréss of +
Piro's mind. In the great oty of New
York there surely would be no trouble;
even if a big Itnllan man did want to
marry o pretiy ohildl So thie Piio hHusigess
was glven a vacation, and Sunday, Jan-
uary o, Piro, Elln and Collander Iivlu‘l!eﬂ.
a traln for this city. The conrse of true
love, even though it one-sided, does . not,
as truthful traditlon relates. run smooth,
and the members of the brilal party were
tremendously su | “ee0 ta fnd. ‘when thiey
reached New York, that the pul. . Lad s~
rauged for an ante-nuptinl reception. twes.
eflforts belng assiated by Mr, Elhrl i
Gerry. The reception was a marked sue-
cess when viewed from the standpoint of
the police, although the visitors looked
apon the situation diferently. The result
of It all was that Elln returaed to Goshen
from her visit here stlil a little givl, with
every rvighic to piny with her dolls and bid
the cares of matrlmony go henee.

The failure of this attewpt to marry hoy
appatently resulted In a trued. Plre has

erhaps, thought of a more lucratlve wiy

n which to Invest his $600 than in a child:
wife. Onee more Le Is hammering liob-
nalled shoes and scowling at the world,
He says nny woman who wishes 1o marry
him must vow pay him for the privi =

and, anyway, he wnnts a “big"” woman for

The Pretty Girl Who Was Worth $600—Ella Collander,

(Druwn from & photegraph mide for the Journal), "

laws, and the waters sbout Tonguin are
now infested with plrates ready to geize on
French commercial and colonlal agents,
whose duties carry them tp remote puoints,
beyond reach of Immedlate Asslstance,

The local Chinese authorltles assume to
be unable to prevent outrages of the kind,
and the Fronch troops i the melghborhood,
owlong to unfrendlines: of the natives,
are unabie to run down the evildoers and
protect thelr compatriots

It s ryomored that M. Delnhaye will in-
terpoliate the Government, taking a strong
stand, and demsnditig that the Chinese
ruthoritles be requlred to suppress, with a
strong hand, such outrages in the future.

Ciaim to Fame.
He—Do you think my poems will lve after
‘me?

.

& wife. If Cupld really did, in & spirit
sarcusm, send a stray shaft Into the 3
of this queer-looking shoemaker the w :
must hive been slight, and to =il

prarances has healed, for Plro bears

g%

bllghted uffectlons: He evidently re
the whole affalr as & prop .
purchase that fell through,

Little Ella, who had such a narm
egcape Trown matrimony—or sla . W 3
ever one chooses to conslder it—smiles ouf=
nlngly when gquestioned about the affalr,
ol savs she doesn't want to be any one's
wife; fhat she musgt go to schodl stileast
three yedrs more; that she knows nothing
of any bargaln concernl hor,
for murrying Plro, sapeisil!  That
Never!  Should she ever marry i€

Fer‘:(?mlr be some one who ls at leht'w
ng. -
"?\li lgurta of gosslp about Piro and %
tho

{s fonting aboyt Goshen, and Pho's
{5 not of unalloyed bllas becaose of
?dhglt;]eth]ﬁ l!i E'L’-'u'i“m:fié §F“fi.¢ -
5% o

jaker hns really taken plaos,
the shoemalker T ARNA pl

Ella has entered upon

regemblance whatever to the owner g e

man?
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